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Entry Point 


A spot 

Or a moment that brings you back to another time and place 
A very specific feeling 

Walk around the place 

Try to be open, to have no expectations, but let the moment or spot find you 
Because that’s how memory works 

Its such a strange thing 

We forget the things we try to remember 

And yet some memories resurface suddenly, so vividly 

Try to enter your emotional rooms 

You know what it looks like 

Which doors to knock, which paths to take to get there 


Or maybe it doesn’t work this time 

You can't enter, something's blocking it 

Thats okay too 

Thats just how it is right now 

There could be many good reasons why you can't 

Maybe it's too vulnerable 

And your soft walls are the only thing keeping your heart from 


Leaking out like vooo00000000000007zzzzzing jelly into the Tegeler See 


Transition Room 
/ Inbetween Room 


Maybe youre trying to get somewhere 

You have an imagination of what it looks like 
What that would feel like 

How you would be 

Maybe it’s vivid, maybe it’s vague, 

Baby steps and leaps 

You're on your way 

But you're not quite there yet 

You're in transition 


Or maybe youre living between two worlds 
Or more 

And maybe these two worlds or two realities 
Are very different from one another 

You're here, and yet 

Sometimes you’re not really here 

You’re somewhere else 

You carry other places and people within you 


Or maybe youre not trying to get anywhere 
You're just Being here 
Or maybe you've arrived 


Hiding Places 
(Can Be Found Anywhere) 


A room to hide. 


What are you hiding from? 
What does a safer space look like? 


A Room to Sit Together with All 
Those You Carry within Your Heart 
and in Your Steps 


A room to acknowledge 

all those who came before us and paved our way here 
to those who opened up spaces for us 

fought for the privileges we have today 

and gave weight to words that articulate our truths 
to those we have learned from 


who have shaped our views 


A room for those who could be here 
But are not 


Today 


A room to sit together 
A room to pay respects 


A room to re-visit 


A room to imagine a world where bodies and beings move freely 
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